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THE WARRIOR HAS BEEN , Ti 
POSSESSED BY THE BLADE'S WA FA 
EVIL, LINDSAY McCABE... a 


HE WOMAN'S + SHOULD , 

TE (S SEALED, YOU BE FOOL \a 
MORTALS -- _“¥@ ENOUGH TO i 
‘ INTERFERE ! @# 


HE JUMPED 
{NTO THE 
FLAMES ! 


Pf LINDSAY-- THE 
WAREHOUSE-- 
QO THE FIRES 


YOUR LOYALTY-- : HOLD STILL ! 


AND COURAGE-- e) 
DO_YOU MORE 
CREDIT, ips 2 
WOMAN... Aleit, Nasi 
BRAINS! \\ 
Zo, ft 
HH <2 = a 
He (\ > —-— 
Wis 
Tas 


MY = 
DRESS-- . 
IT'S 
BURNING! 
-- MY. 


FRIEND'S 
INSIDE 


IF SHE IS, © «HE'D HAVE «BUT HIS HE MEANS TO SACRIFICE. 
LINDSAY, LFA Y © DONE IT I SUSPECT Y WAY OF JESSICA, THAT MUCH 
THEN SHE RETURNING COVERING ' Kl ({S CLEAR... 
S DEAD. R_WAS > THERE. 4 TO THE FIRE HIS 
= i ‘ WAS NO TRAIL. MOST 


ACT OF EFFECTIVELY. 
SUICIDE... P 


ENS, 


\ 


JA@ \ 
dS yh 
~ Y)) Ly 


AN ACE 
IN THE HOLE. 


YOU LOOK SURPRISINGLY 
WELL, O'DONNELL. 


WHY-- ONE 
WOULD HARDLY 
CREDIT THAT / 
YOU'D RECENTLY 

BE A 


EN 
"GUEST"... 


--OF THE LATE, 
UNLAMENTED 
CRIMELORD 
ROCHE, AND HIS 
INQUISITOR, * 


#AS SEEN IN MARVEL COMICS 
PRESENTS #7-/0. --Bob 


BY THE BY, I'M TOLD YOU AND THE 
PRINCESS BAR HAVE TAKEN ON A, 
SHALL WE SAY, "“S/LENT PARTNER?“ 17 


v. /, 
PERHAPS SOME )/ 
OTHER TIME. 


'WE HAD QUITE 
A SPECTACHILAR 
FIRE TONIGHT... 


AND 
THIS DAY 
HAS BEEN 
A LONG 

ONE. 


HOUR IS 
LATE. 


REGRETTABLY, 


--COMING 
HOT ON THE 
HEELS, AS IT 
WERE, OF A 

PITCHED 

BATTLE... 
~<a 


ws THAT 
LEVELED A 

4A NEARBY 
JOYHOUSE. 

WOULD ANYONE PRESENT 


CARE TO ASSIST ME WITH 
THOSE \NQUIRIES 2? 


PERHAPS, BY 
THEN, YOU-- 


PAST TIME I 
WAS HOME AND 
IN BED. 
UNTIL 


TOMORROW, 
O'DONNELL. 


ENCHANTE, 


I KNOW 
EVERYONE IN 
MADRIPOOR. 


THAT WAS You «THEN WALTZ 
BRILLIANT. SMASH — IN HERE... 
A FAIR 
y CHUNK OF = 
LOWTOWN CAS 
JO BITS... JA Gi 
YY L ( VA 


«JUST AS THE 
CHIEF GRILLS 
ME_ FOR 


.. THE SWORD POSSESSED HIM, 
HE da TO SACRIFICE 


WE HAVE TO 


HEY! WE'D 
HAVE USED THE 
BACK ENTRANCE-- 


BURP Sorex-; 


-- IF WE'D KNOWN 
WHERE IT WAS ! 


AU REVOIR, 


EVERYTHING 
THAT'S MES AMIS. 


HAPPENING. 


INFORMA- 
TION. 


ANSWERS, WE'RE 
ALL OF US IN FOR IT. 


HIS INSTINCTS 


¢ TELL HIM THIS [S 


MORE THAN 
A_SIMPLE 
PUNCH-UP. 


SO WHAT 
HAPPENED? 
WHERE'S 

PATCH ?! 


FAT CHANCE, MATE. Y 4whwh -- 


THEY'RE FANATICS, 

THE TOUGHEST 

HARDOCASES I'VE 

EVER SEEN. 

THEY'LL DIE 
FIRST. 


LINDSAY 
SAYS YOU 
HAVE THREE 
CULTISTS 
PRISONER 


THEY NOT BE 
PERSUADED TO 
COOPERATE? 


AS NICELY 
AS I WILL. 


SO, LIke A, 
REMEMBER 
ME? 


WE FAILED 
IN OUR 
MISSION. 


YOU TRIED TO 
KIDNAP? 


NOT ONE YOU'RE DRUNK! SO, LIKE, WE 
OF YOUR... 
f } Pshaw! HELP TO 
ADY +e FINEST Me SUCH 
WwW HOURS-- , dasa 
\ 


«. NEED TO BE 
TAUGHT A 
LESSONS 


! 


\ 
li 


= a 
=e 


Y -- SAMURAI, SHE 


ISN'T FOOLING 


-- WHAT'S j 
THE WOMAN 
DOING ?!! 


AS YOU VALUE 
YOUR OWN LIFE... 


MEL YIN-- 
DEFEND 
YOURSELF ! 


-- AND PROBABLY A 
LOT SOONER THAN 
YOU THINK ! ; 
BUT _IN THE 
MEANTIME... 


PERHAPS THEN, THEY WILL 


SAMURAI, 
OUT OF 


I NEVER DREAMED 
THE GIRL HAD 
THIS IN HER! 


HINGS ARE 
HAND ! 


FOR THE LOVE 
OF HEAVEN, 


ANSWER-- 
ME? YIN £7! 


BUT I DON'T 
MIND REALLY. 


BECAUSE 

THAT_GIVES 
ME THE 

CHANCE... 


I‘LL TAKE 
THE KNIFE... 


WELL, IF Rin) 28 DON’T 
coop ERATE, 
O'DONNELL 


" --1F THEY 
HOLD BACK 


SLIGHTEST-- 


YOU WANT 
TO SAVE 
» YOURSELVES--, T 


yy YOU we rs 
THEY DON'T. 
|| C ~ \ 
J le 


A i 


Z 
i 


A, 


aa 


T THE CRIES ere 


r... BU 
ALL ME, FAKI NG T 
WOMAN'S VOICE: bee tg! 
THE SCREAM AT THE END, I 
WAS REAL PROUD OF THAT. i 


AND THE A STAGE BLOOD -- FROM 
O'DONNELE’S MAKE-UP 


BLOOD ? 4 
STORES THAT HIS 
. DANCERS USE. 


HIS LOSS. 
YOU WERE 
SUPERB. 


OF COURSE SHE ISN'T, WHAT KI 
A FIEND D'YOU TAKE ME Rez 


I'VE NEVER 
SEEN_YOU 
IN ACTION-; 


IS THIS 


THE S/LVER --NEVER SEEN HIM 
SAMLURAT-- WITHOUT HIS 
ARMOR-- — --FUNNY, 
HE LOOKS 
HUMAN, 
TOO. 


NO LESS 
IMPRESSIVE, 


TO THE 
Je f eigauss 
NS h . | S ' 
: IS THIS A = 


IT t 
NOTHING. 


CUT THROUGH 
ALMOST 
ANN THING. 


I AM WHAT 
tS CALLED A 
MUTANT. 


I_ GENERATE 
THE CUTTING 
ENERGY WITHIN 
MY OWN BODY, 


FOR MY _ PURPOSES, 
ONE OF THE FACSIMILE 


MAGAZINES WOULD 
SERVE AS WELL. 


--TO BE THE 
PERFECT 


SEARCHING 
THROUGH 


«FOR THE 
WARRIOR 
WORTHY TO 
WIELD (T? 


“DOESN'T MATTER. 
YOU CAN SORT 
THINGS OUT, 

FACE TO FACE.” 
SSS SS Fs S 


"I LOOK 
FORWARD 
TO THAT. ” 


SS: 


qT 


sa 
Mire 


ae VPA YD 


“CULT’S HIDEOUT (S 
AN OLD HIGHLAND 
TEMPLE, BLEEDIN’ 
MILES OUT IN THE 

7 BOONIES, PROVERBIAL 


7 . 
THE CREATION OF” THE SMITH IMBUES THE METAL WITH 
A_TRUE SWORD A PIECE OF HIS SOUL, JUST AS THE 
{S_AS MUCH A WARRIOR CONSECRATES IT WITH 
SPIRITUAL ACT HEART AND LIFESBLOOD. 
AS Neo 
E. 


NONE BEFORE 
MURAMASA EV 
CREATED SUCH BLADES, 
NONE AFTER EVER 
WANTED To. 


THE SWORD 
WAS THE 
ULTIMATE 
PRODUCT 


OF HIS 
BRILLIANCE-- 
we THE 
TRANSCENDENT, 
TERRIBLE 
BEAUTY THAT 
PERFECT 
BLADE... 


TOO. FLIPPIN’ 
METAPHYSICAL 
FOR ME, 
ATE. TOO ICONOCLASTIC 
FOR YOUR OWN 
GOOD. 


THE BLADE 
MASTERS HIM. 
THAT (S_ NOT HOW 
IT SHOULD BE. 


t] WASTE. CEREMONY’'S 
KEYED TO THE FULL 
4 MOON-- AND THE 
gd, LAST ONE OF THIS __ 
MONTH 1S TONIGHT!” J 


YOU WERE RIGHT-- IT’S 
THE KIND OF PLACE INDY 
JONES WOULD LOVE. 


Y¥..TO DEAL WITH 


THE AUTHORITIES... 


HATE TO"..BUT HE* BETTER 
SAY IT MAKES TAKE 
DUCKS... 4 SENSE. 


3 CS 
' yo 


~~ ‘i 


NO SIGN 
OF LIFE, 
THOUGH. 


q 


TEMPLE LOOKS | 
. DESERTE 


OUT FOR 
CERTAIN. 


PERHAPS. BUT I DO NOT J 


KNOW HIM. I DO KNOW 
YOU, LINDSAY--_ AND 
YOUR CAPABILITIES. 


AS 
IMPORTANTLY, 
JESSICA KNOWS 
YOu. 


SHE WILL 
FOLLOW YOU 


WITHOUT 
HESITATION. 


V .. AND 
FROM THE 
LOOKS. OF 

THINGS... 


YO 
¥ CHOCK-FULL 


OF SURPRISE, 
MS. McCABE. 


aa eee Sau, 3 To ee 
J ANYWHERE, LEARN es Sa THIS tSN’'T a 
TO DO JUST ABOUT Jag @ THE MOVIES, 
\ EVERYTHING. mam LINDSAY, IT'S 
S ges a Se REALITY. 


THEY LIKED 
SHOWING OFF 
THEIR HARD- 
WARE AND 
EXPERTISE. 


START 
THINKING 
ABOUT THAT, 


R LO'DONNELL.., 
NICE THING ; 
ABOUT ACTING wI'LL START 
IN MOVIES. SCREAMING. } 


wTHE —Y...SO ARE ALL THE 
FIRE COVERS THE T'S BLACK | BEGINNING CULT'S SACRIFICES 
ENTIRETY OF BLADE , THE - EXECUTED AT 
THE TEMPLE TOOK ITS & iy AW 
FLOOR. a - FIRST LIFE 
IN THE --THE 
SPRING... BEGINNING 
STANDING ? OF THE 
ROOM ONLY] oa a DAY. 
CROWD. 


«IN TIME TO 
PREVENT PATCH 
FROM SLAYING ... BEFORE 
JESSICA-- A wg HE KILLS 
> YOUR 
FRIEND. 
LINDSAY, 
MUST BE 
YOu 


IM NOT A “THE CELEBRANT’S SS 
KILLER, WEARING THE SSsZs 
SWORD-- SS SS 


“SHE DRUGGED, OR AC "y so EASY 4 
UNDER SOME SPELL, = \ TO SAN, 
OR WHAT 2 J KILL SAMURAI. -- MURDER'S 


“AIR'S SO STINKING THICK WITH 
(NCENSE-- HOW CAN THOSE PEOPLE 
EVEN BREATHE DOWN THERE-- 


i '--AND THEIR CHANTING-- 
ENOUGH ALREADY-- 


"-- BREAK 
THE CULT'S SAKE, DO WITH THIS 
HOLD ON 


MAIDEN'S '...TH| 
BLOOD... 


NOT SATISFIED HE'S EITHER WAY, 
WITH JUST I'M TAKING 


KILLED NINNY ! 


HIM 
S 
@ 


WHAT YOU'VE 
DONE DOESN'T 
MEAN BEANS... 
IF YOU DON'T 
GET HER OUT! 


THE S/LVER TO ARMS, 
SAMURAI £ BRETHREN ! 


HE, TOO, _Ath 
SEEKS THE DOING! 
SACRED 


i 


IVE THIS 


WW) H 
‘ > P -- / 
a . Y ‘e : RENEGADE 
i —@i é, THE ANSWER 
Q 2 ee A. HE DESERVES ! 
2 ah ‘4 = N y a 
“nN A 
SQ fie vou : 
: PULING, J ( 
/ 2 
N LIVES ; 


FIND HIS 
LAYER-- 
fi 


7. 


YOU WERE W/ 
WARNED, 
FOOLS ! 


C'MON, PARTNER, 
WE'VE GOT TO GO. 


-- PROFANE 
THIS (MOST 


SACRED 
CEREMONY?! 


--YOU CAN 
JOIN YOUR 
FRIEND. 


THOU 1, ABOVE ALL 
WOULDST — 
CHALLENGE 


SRSA SDENTESS TEASE RE, MEERUT (BEBE 
Li D LL THIS -- oy in 

FOR {SCARED , BRING oH YH! > 

SURE JESS 


THOU DOST 

THE CODE 
OF BUSHIDO 

PROUD, 
WARRIOR... 


BUT THIS. IS 
--AT THEIR. NOT MINE! 
APPOINTED 
PLACE AND 
TIME-- 


QW 


--AND OF ALL = Y pi Hf 
THOSE WHO'VE . 
WIELDED ME... yy | 


"WHAT MATCH ART THOU, ¥ -[GooD ¥No SENSE ™-EVEN IF JESS WAS 
MORTAL, FOR THAT?! POINT, p RUNNING, ,IN ANY SHAPE TO. 


Ye 


iy 


I WON'T 
LET YOU 
KILL HIM! 


I MUST NEEDS 
DISPOSE OF 
THEE FIRST. 


SS * 


. SINCE THOU 
WILT PERSIST IN 
INTERFERING... | 


Y.-TO TURN —YL on AN OVERSIGHT 
MOST SPEEDILY 
SLAIN ! AND SIMPLY... 


we // THOU ART WrHEREFORE 
bak a A VALIANT THOU HAST RATHER THAN 
8 FOE, EARNED A \BLUDGEONING 
Al. NN BLOWS. 


I SALUTE 
THEE--_ --AND THY 
COMPANION! 


Asi N \ 
CLAIM... \ 
va \ 


AS I \ 
TAKE... ww MCCABE... \ 
A DREW-- \ \ 


<< 
--FRIENDS! £\ \ \ 


THE BLACK \ \\ 
BLADE CALLS \ \ 
NONE \ 


"FRIEND "=~ \ 


F ORGED 


~ IN BLOOD-- | fF mS 
q PATCH-- --HOLY Wa 
: cow IS 


GOT ONE 

FLAMIN‘ 
BEAUT OF A I... THANKS 
HEADACHE, , TO YOU. 
GIRL... f~ 
BUT UNDER THE 
CIRCUMSTANCES... {4 


GLAD V HEY, SAMURAI, WE *--WOULDJA’ 4 HAPPY 
THERE ARE HIT THE JACKPOT 4 BELIEVE 


NO HARD 
FEELINGS. 


Z \My BODY BLOCKS HARADA'S VIEW 


THEN, SURPRISINGLY... 


NOTHING'S 
HAPPENING ! 


AS I "POP” MY CLAWS. DUNNO 
IF I CAN NAIL HIM... 


NO CHANGE 
IN CLOTHES, 
OR SPEECH-- 
YOU AREN'T 
POSSESSED! 


AH 


! Int-aak Pil: AY 


EVIDENTLY NOT. AS I HOPED. THE WHO _ BETTER TO CONTROL A You SHOULD HAVE -- THERE IS 

BLACK BLADE HAS FINALLY FOUND DEMENTED BLADE, MY FRIEND, REMEMBERED, "PATCH”,' NO’ ROOM IN 

ITS FATED MASTER, THE WARRIOR THAN_AN EQUALLY DRIVEN THAT IF A MAN HIS SOUL 

CHOSEN FOR IT BY KARMA. MAN? PERHAPS, IN THE ALREADY POSSESSES A FOR 
PROCESS, BOTH WILL FIND BLADE -- ESPECIALLY ANOTHER. 
SALVATION. AND PEACE. ONE OF HONOR-- 


FAN | 
i " 


i 


LY ‘ : AGAIN. 
THERE'S ALOT OF HISTORY, i v ey HAH! ME, ¥.,,.WITH A THICKER 
BAND BLOOD, BETWEEN ME let | “way I'M GLAD. SKULL BENEATH. 
A “AND THE SAMURAI. . 
. ICE 


PRIVATE. \ nr ae 
7 1 See Fie 
eA WISHING HIM : : E 
: : Vat A CELEBRATE 
THE DAWN! 


a FA BUSINESS. 


